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Attention 


Author's Notes: 

i started writing this a few weeks back and finally found the motivation to finish it. so here we go !! hope you 
enjoy <3 

"Nikki." 

Nothing. 


"Nikki! 


Tommy frowned from his place seated cross-legged on the living-room carpet. He brushed some of his long 


curls out of his face, staring up impatiently at his lover, who was seated in a large reclinable chair. 
"C'mon, Nik-Nok! Pay attention to mel" 


It was beyond annoying for Tommy to have to beg for any scrap of his boyfriend's attention. No matter what 


he did, Nikki just couldn't tear that dumb book out of his hands. It was frustrating. 
"Baby, please. Talk to me, look at me! Anything!" 


Another ten minutes of worthless prodding and finally, Nikki grumbled something under his breath, and quite 
literally threw the book across the room. It landed on the floor with a light thump. 


"What, Tommy?" 


Now that he had Nikki's attention, the drummer felt pressured and nearly afraid of his lover. He squirmed 


uncomfortably under Nikki's shimmering emerald glare. 
"l-I just." 


Nikki's eyes narrowed. Tommy could see that something more was hidden in them. Something that scared him. 


Something that turned him on. 
“Tommy, come here." 


His boyfriend's voice had sunken a full octave, and suddenly, Nikki's relaxed posture - slumped in the chair, legs 
in a casual man-spread - seemed a lot more sexually arousing than before. Tommy immediately got to his 
feet, standing in front of Nikki. Strong hands attached to his waist and pulled him down so he was straddling his 


lover. 
"You've got my full attention, Tommy. How do you wish to use it?" 


The bulge in Tommy's jeans was more than apparent now, growing as the taller boy glanced down to it with a 
pink flush taking over his cheeks. Nikki wasted no time shifting one of his hands to Tommy's hardness, rubbing 
through his clothing. The younger boy murmured and moaned softly to his lover, thighs spread across Nikki's 


lap. 


"Good boy." Nikki smirked, removing his hands for a moment to undo Tommy's belt and jeans. The younger boy 
squirmed impatiently on his lap until he became fed up with this and hopped off Nikki's lap, tearing his clothes 
off as quickly as possible. Nikki took advantage of the time and undid his own pants, peeling them off his body. 


It was a matter of moments until Tommy was straddling Nikki's lap again, bare cocks grinding against each 
other. Nikki couldn't hold back the groan that escaped his lips as he threw his head back, grip tightening on his 
lover's thighs. 


"Ah, fuck, Tommy - | want you to ride me." The bassist snarled into the taller man's ear, sending shivers down 
his spine. 


"Nikki, | = oh!" Tommy's voice was cut off by two fingers working their way inside of him, scissoring slowly. 


Nikki only smirked down at Tommy, who was now resting his forehead on Nikki's shoulder while he prepared 
him. 


The drummer couldn't hide the whimpers and moans that Nikki always seemed to work out of him. It was 


almost embarrassing, but Nikki had seen him do worse things. And heard him. 
Nikki chuckled softly, playing with some of Tommy's hair in his free hand. 
"You're so beautiful" He murmured to the drummer, gaining only a muffled moan in reply. 


Nikki removed his fingers once he was satisfied, lifting Tommy most of the way up and helping him settle back 


down on something much larger than a couple fingers. 


The drummer's back arched and he let out a silent cry as the head of Nikki's cock slipped inside, followed by 
inch by inch of his slick hardness until Tommy couldn't stand it anymore. He began to bounce on Nikki's lap, 
working his lover deeper inside until he could hit his spot. Nikki moaned loudly into Tommy's shoulder before 
biting down into the flesh, his teeth drawing slight blood as he found himself with his balls pressing against his 
boyfriend's ass. 


"S-shit. did | go too fast, Tommy?" He choked out, jaw hanging open. 


"No, it's - fuck! - fine" The drummer hissed, scrunching up his face as he finally began to adjust to Nikki 
inside him, just like all the other times. 


Their lips crashed together in a rough kiss, tongues tangling. Nikki kept the pace slow and longing until Tommy 
made it clear he wanted more with a couple bucks of his hips. 


"Go, Nikki. Harder!" The younger man whimpered as he broke off the kiss, gasping for air, entire body weight 
practically held up by Nikki's strong hands on his thighs. He knew there would be bruises on them later but he 


couldn't bring himself to care. 


Nikki obliged his lover's demand and began to slam up into Tommy's tight heat, head resting back against the 
chair, leaving his neck exposed. Tommy took advantage of this and planted suckling kisses along Nikki's throat, 
licking stripes along his jawline. All Nikki could do was hold on. 


"Fuck, l-Im getting close!" Nikki hissed, bringing his head back up to stare daggers into his lover's eyes. Tommy, 
too, felt the rush and the tightness in his abdomen. 


Nikki's fingers snuck between their hot bodies to wrap around his boyfriend's cock, pumping it to the time of 
his thrusts. Tommy gasped, hips involuntarily bucking into the older man's hand. Nikki still found the effort to 


smirk down at Tommy, who was teetering on the edge. 


"Please? Please, Nikki?" 


The sound of Tommy's begging nearly made Nikki cum right then and there, but he held on and growled, "Yes," 


into Tommy's ear. 


With a silent scream, Tommy slammed his hips down one last time onto Nikki's cock before finishing, his mess 
making both his lover's and his own stomach sticky white. 


Nikki nearly choked on his breath, the mere sight of Tommy finishing pushing him over the edge. He spilled his 
load inside of his boyfriend, tossing his head back against the chair as he screamed Tommy's name. 


There were a few minutes of hazy bliss. Tommy was the first to come back around for the most part, 


slipping Nikki out of him and trotting over to collapse on the loveseat. 


A few moments later Nikki did the same, and soon enough the two lovers found themselves stretched out 


together, Tommy's head resting on Nikki's muscular chest, arms wrapped around each other's bodies. 
"That was nice." Nikki murmured, pressing his lips to Tommy's forehead for a moment. 


| hope | don't have to do that every time | want attention from you." Tommy snickered, closing his eyes and 
curling up to his boyfriend. Nikki laughed softly, fingers tracing circles on Tommy's bare back. 


"No, no. I'm sorry I've been so wrapped up in my things. | promise to talk and hang out with you more, okay?" 


The older man mumbled, sleep tugging at his eyelids. 

"Okay." Tommy whispered in reply, pressing a kiss to Nikki's collarbone. 

"Hey, how about this?" Nikki smirked softly, glancing up at the ceiling for a moment. "Let's go out tonight. On a 
regular, normal date. Like normal couples." The bassist laughed, fingers running through Tommy's dark curls. 


The drummer's blush was apparent. He was a sucker for his hair being touched. 


"I'm down. If we wake up before tomorrow.’ He giggled, hand finally resting on Nikki's soft belly. The bassist's 
free hand suddenly entwined with his own, causing Tommy to blush violently. 


"| love you." Nikki whispered, a broad smile spreading across his lips, still slightly swollen from the rough kisses. 


Tommy never thought Nikki had ever looked prettier than he did just then. 

"| love you, too, book-nerd.' Tommy teased. Nikki rolled his eyes with a fake exasperated sigh, causing his 
boyfriend to go into a laughing fit. He stroked Tommy's hair softly, admiring how it shone. But within a few 
minutes, both men had been taken hostage by sleep. 


Who knows if they'd wake in time for dinner? 


